Gasping for Air by James, David
Maldoror is our constitutional right.
This is the Declaration of Maldoror.
This is the Maldororist Manifesto.
Maldoror of Maldorors, all is Maldoror.
Our Maldoror who art in Maldoror,
Maldoror be thy name,
thy kingdom Maldoror, thy Maldoror be done 
in Maldoror as it is in Maldoror.
—  Gary Griest
Long Beach CA
GASPING FOR AIR
As you walk with your lover from the beach at Santa Monica 
She turns to you and shows you a photograph of five
dolphins
As you walk with your lover from the beach at Santa Monica 
You turn to her and show her a photograph of five
dolphins gasping for air
As you place your arm on your lovers shoulder and caress
her neck
She turns to you and shows you a photograph of four
dolphins
As you place your arm on your lovers shoulder and caress
her neck
You turn to her and show her a photograph of four
dolphins gasping for air
As you lead your lover by the hand to the white room
where you sleep
She turns to you and shows you a photograph of three
dolphins
As you lead your lover by the hand to the white room
where you sleep
You turn to her and show her a photograph of three
dolphins gasping for air
As you kiss your lover on the navel and run your lips
over her breasts
She turns to you and shows you a photograph of two
dolphins
As you kiss your lover on the navel and run your lips
over her breasts
You turn to her and show her a photograph of two
dolphins gasping for air
As you enter your lover feeling the passage through
straits to the open sea
She turns to you and shows you a photograph of a dolphin
As you enter your lover feeling the passage through
straits to the open sea
You turn to her and show her a photograph of a dolphin
gasping for air
As your lover lies with you calm in the wide spaces of
your mind
She turns to you and shows you a photograph of no dolphins 
As you lie with your lover calm in the wide spaces of
her mind
You turn to her and show her a photograph of no dolphins
gasping for air
THE TEMPTATIONS
there's something 
about you holding
your ankles to lift 
your knees high
while watching 
the entry
we fuck 
so soon after
seeing together 
the temptations
AUTOBIOGRAPHY
to be totally 
frank with you
the tv was on 
the whole time
—  David James 
Venice CA
THE TENTS OF THE KING OF ARIZONA
In the Picachos just east of the Colorado 
the King of Arizona measured the desert 
air and ordered the slaves to tunnel 
for gold.
The King of Arizona had a wooden palace 
built on a wall of flat rocks in the side 
of a hill. The slaves had a labyrinth under 
the wooden palace deep under the flat 
rocks.
The slaves got dirt. The King got gold.
It was a fair exchange under the sun.
For you see, the slaves weren't really 
slaves. Once above ground they had the 
freedom of the tents of the King of Arizona.
